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prisoners were so dazed by the
unexpected events of the morn-
ing that they did not realize the

of the situation for

| bours. Then it dawned upon them that
appearances were really against them
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une 18 e warrant for Mr. Lorry’s ar-
rest, the other orders you to assume
charge of bim and to place him in con-
finement until the day of trial”

While Quinnox was making this state-
ment the ‘ccused with bowed
bead and throbless heart. He did not
see the captain's hand tremble as he
passed the documents to Dangloss, nor
did he bear the unhappy sigh that
came from the latter's lips. Anguish,
fiery and impulsive, was not to be sub-
dued.

“Is there no warrant for my arrest?"
he demanded.

“There is not. You are at liberty to
go, sir,” responded Quinnox.

“I'd like to know why there isn't! 1
am just as guilty as Lorry.”

stood

“The duke charges the crime to but }

one of you. Baron Dangloss, will you
read the warraut?”

The old chief read the decree of the
princess slowly and bumpressively. It
was as follows:

+ ke nf Wiernw Walpnwa bile Mmas
ana on nis e, swears that urenfai! Lorry
did foully, maliclously and designedly slay
l,-vuw- prince aof Axphain, on the 20th
day oi October, in the year of our Lord
18—, and In the city of Edelwelss, Grau-
stark It is therefore my decree that
Grenfall Lorry be declared murderer of
Lorenz, prince of Axphain, until he be

proved innocent, in which instance his ac-
cuser, Jacot, duke of Mizrox, shall forfeit
his life, according to the law of this land
providing penalty for false witness, and
by which he himself has sworn to abide
falthfully

Signeq, YETIVE

There was silence for some mwonents

the dreary toues of the ace

broken by

cused,
“What chance have [ to prove my in-
nocence? he asked ) opelessly

“The stwe opportunity that Le has

to prove your guilt. The duke must,
according to our law, prove you guilty
beyord all doubt,” spoke the young
captain

“When am | to be tried 7"

“IHere 1z my order from the princess,”
said Dangloss, gla ug over the otlier
paper., It says that 1 am to contine
vou securely and to produce you before
the 11 W on the 26th (:.1‘\ of Octo-

-

“A week! That is a long time,” said
I \ May 1 have permission to see
the s ture afixed to those papers?”
7 Landed them to him. He
glaneed at the name Le loved, written

v the ] t he had kissed, now signing
rway Lis life, perhaps \ mist came
over Lis eyes, and a strange joy filled
his soul The hand that signed the
pame had trembled in doing so--had
trembled pitifully, ‘The heart had not
guided the tingers, “1 am your prison-
er, Captain Dangloss. Do with me as

you will,” Le said shmply.

I regret that I am oblized to place
yvou in a cell, sir, and under guard. Be
lleve me, | am sorry this happened. |
our friend,” =uld the old man
gloomnily.

“And I erfed Quinnox.

“But what 18 to become of me?” eried
poor Anguish, half In tears. *1 won't
leave you, Gren. It's an infernal out-

M A\

o

rage!”

“Be cool, Harry. and it will come out
right He has wo proof, you know,”
gaid the other, wringing his friend’'s
hand,

“But I'll have tn stay here too.
go these walls, I'll be
like a dog.” protested Harry.

“You are to have a guard of six men

If1
killed

outside

while you are in Edelwelss, Mr., An-
guish. Those are the iustructions of
the princess, 1 do not believe the

gconndrels—1 mean the Axphain nobles
—will molest you if you do not cross
them. Wken you are ready to go tw
your hotel, I will accompany youw."

Half au hour later Lorry was in a
cell from which there could be no es
cape, while Anguish was riding toward
the hotel, surrounded by Graustark
soldiers. He had sworn to his friend
that he would unearth the murderer if
it lay within the power of man. Cap-
tain Dangloss heard the oath and smiled
sadly.

At the castle there were depression
and relief, grief and joy. The royal
family., the nobility, even the serv-
ants, soldiers and attendants, rejoiced

| in the stroke that had saved the prin-

cess from a fate worse tlan death,
There were, of course, serious compli-
cationg for the future, involving ugly
conditions that were bowid to foree
themselves upon the land. The dead
man's father would demand the life of
his murderer. If not Lorry. who?

In the privacy of her room the strick-
en princess collapsed from the effects

of the ordeal. Her poor brain had

striven in vain to Invent means by
which she might save the man she
loved. Kle had surrendered to the in-

evitable because there was justice in
the claims of the inexorable duke and
Lis vindictive friends. She signed the
decree as if in a dream, a nightmare,
with tremlling hand and broken heart.
His death warrant! And yet, like all
others, she believed him guilty—gullty
for her sake!

Mizrox and bis friends departed in
trinmnh revenge written on every face.

| ter of a horse's hoof, and Captain Quin-
nox, with the fatal papers in his pos-
session, galloped down the avenue. She
clutched the curtains distractedly and,
leaning far forward, cried from
open window:

“Quinnox! Quinnox! Come back! 1
forbid—I forbid! Destroy those pa-
pers, Quinnox!"” ]

But Quinnox heard not the pitiful
| wail.  Seelug him disappear down the
| avenue, she threw ber hands to her
head and sank back with a moan. faint.

ing. Count Halfont caught her in his
arms. It was nightfall before she was
fully revived. The faithful young

countess ciung to her caressingly, lov-
ingly, uttering words of consolation
until long after the shades of night had
dropped. Fhey were alone in the prin-
cess' boudoir, seated together upon the
divan, the tired head of the one resting
wearily aguinst the shoulder of the
other. Wide and dark and troubled
were the eyes of the ruler of Grau-
stark.

An attendant appeared and an-
nounced the arrival of one of the
American gentlemen, who insisted on
seeing her royal highness. The card
on the tray bore the name of Harry
Anguish. At once the princess was
a-flutter with eagerness and excite-
ment.

“Anguish! Show him to this room
quickly! Oh, Dagmar, he brings word
from him! He comes from him! Why
is he so slow? Ach, I cannot wait!"
| Far from being slow, Anguish was
exceedingly swift in approaching the
room to which he feared admittance
might be denied.

“Tell me! What is it?" she cried as
he stopped in the ceuter of the room
and glared at her.

“I don’t care whether you like it, and
it doesn't matter if you are a princess,”
he exploded, “there are a few things
I'm going to say to you. First, | want
| to know what Kind of a woman you are
to throw into prison a man like—like—
oh, it drives me crazy to think of it!
I dou’t care if you are insulted. He's
a friend of mine, and he is no more
guilty than you are, and I want to
know what you mean by ordering his
arrest,” ;

Her lips parted as if to speak, her
fuce grew deathly pale, her fingers
clutched the edge of the divan, She
stared at him piteonsly, unable to
move, to speak. Then the blue eyes
filled with tears, a sob came to her
lips, and her tortured heart made a

last brave effort at defense.

“lJ—I—Mr. Anguish, you wrong me—I
s She tried to whisper through
the closed throat and stiffened lips.

Words failed her, but she pleaded with
those wet, imploring eyes. His heart
melted, his anger was swept away in
a twinkling Iie that had
wounded her most unjustly.

*“You brute! the
with flashing, indignant eyes, throwing
Lher arms about the princess and draw
ing her head to her bhreast,

saw lie

hissed countess,

“Torgive me"” he cried, sinking to
his knee before the princess, shame
and contrition in his face “I nave
been half maed this s hole day, and 1

have thought harshly of you. 1 now

8 | \i(

She gank heek with a moan  fainting.
Bee LOAT FOU ure Suncssul WOre au-

tensely than I. I love Lorry, and that
| is my only excuse, He is belng foully
| wronged, your highness, foully wrong-
ed.”

| *“I deserve your contempt after all.
Whether he be guilty or innocent, I
should have refused to sign the decree,
It is too late now. 1 have signed away
something that is very dear to me—his

| life. You are his friend and wine. Can
you tell me what he thinks of me-
what he says—how he feels?’ Sle

| asked the triple question breathlessly.

“He Dbelleves you were forced into
the act, and sald as much to me. As
to how he feels, I can only agk how
you would feel if you were in his
place, innocent and yet aamost sure of
conviction. These friends of Axphain
will resort to any subterfuge now that
one of their number has staked his
life, Mark my word, some one will de-
liberately swear that he saw Grenfall
Lorry strike the blow, and that will be
as villainous a lie as man ever told.
What 1 am here for, your highness, Is
to ask If that decree caunnot be with-
drawn.”

“Alas, it cannot! ! would gladly or-
der his release if 1 could, but you can
see what that would mean to us —a
war, Mr. Anguish,” she sighed miseru-
bly.

“But you will not see an Innocent
man condemned?’ cried he, again iu-
dignant,

“l have only your statement for that,
sir, if you will pardon me. 1 bope from
the bottom of my heart that be did
zot murder the prince after being bon-

the |

e ————— t————

| OpPet,

orably chalengea.*

“He is no cownard!" thundered An-
guish, startling both women with Lis
vehemence. “I say lLe did not Kkill th
prince, but T'll stake my life he would
have done so had they met this morn
ing.”

“He may be able to clear bimself,”
suggested the countess nervously.

“And he may not; so there you have
it. What chance have two Americans
over here with everybody against us”

“Stop! You shall not say that! He
shall have full justice at any cost, and
there is one here who is not against
Lim!" cried the princess, with flashing
eyes,

“1 am aware that everybody admives
l:iim because he has done Graustark a
service in ridding it of something ob-

noxious—a prospective husband. But
that does not get him out of jail."
“You are unkind again” sald the

princess slowly. *I chose my husband,
and you assume much when you inti-
mate that I am glad because he was
murdered.”

“Do not be angry,” cried the count-
ess lmpatiently. “We all regret what
has happened, and [, for one, hope that
Mr. Lorry may escape from the tower
and laugh forevermore at his pursuers,
If he could only dig his way out!”

The princess shot a startled look to-
ward the speaker as a pew thought en-
tered her wearied brain. A short, in-
volhmatary gasp told that it had lodged
and would grow, She laughed at the
iden of an escape from the tower, but
us she laughed a tiny spot of red began
to spread upon her cheek and her eyes
glistened strangely.

Anguish remained with themgJor half
an hour. When he left the castle, it
was with a more hopeful feeling in his
breast. In the princess’ bedchamber
late that night two girls in loose silken
gowins sat before a low fire and talked
of something that caused the countess
to tremble with excitement when first
Lier pink cheeked sovereign mentioned
it in confidence,

CHAPTER XVIIL

TUE FLIGHT AT MIDNIGHT.
ORIIY'S cell was as comfortable
as a cell could be made through
the efforts of a kindly jailer
and a sympathetic chief of po-
lice, It wns pot located in the dun-
geon, but high in the tower, a little
rock bound room, with a single barred
window far above the floor. There
wis a bed of iron, upon which had been
placed a clean mattress, and there was
a little chair. The next day after his
arrest a comfortable armehair replaced
the latter. A ‘table, a lamp, some
hooks, flowers, a bottle of wine and
some fruit found their way to his lone-
ly apartment, whoever may have sent
them. Harry Anguish was admitted

to the cell during the afternoon.

Ile reported that most of the Ax-
phain ¢ :xtiu‘;.'.uut’\w still in town. A
lun‘tinn%:llT harried home, carrying the
news to the old prince, instructed by
the Mizrox to feteh him
forthwith to Edelweiss, where his au-
gust presence was necessary before the

agEressive

206th.  The princess, so Harry informed
thie prisoner, sent sincere expressions

|
of sympathy and the hope that all |

would end well with him.

Late in the evening, as Lorry was
iving on his bed, staring at the shad-
owy celling and puzzling his brain with

most oppressive uncertainties, the rat- |

tle of keys in the lock announced the
approach of visitors., The door swung
and through the grate he saw
Dangloss and Quinnox. The latter
wore a long military rain coat and had
just come in from a drenching down-
pour. Lorry's reverie had been so
deep that he had not heard the thun-
der nor the howling of the winds,
Springing to his feet, he advanced
quickly to the grated door.

“Captain Quinnox brings a private
message from the princess,” said the
chief, the words scarcely more than
whispered. 1t was plain that the mes-
sage wus important and of a secret na-
ture. Quinnox looked up and down
the corridor and stairway before
thrusting the tiny note through the
bars, [t was grasped eagerly, and
trembling fingers broke the seal. Bend-
ing near the light, he read the lines, his
vigion blurred, his heart throhbing so
fiercely that the blood seemed to be
drowning out other sounds for all time
to come, In the dim corridor stiod the
two men, watching him with bated
breath and guilty, quaking nerves.

“Oh!" gasped Lorry, kissing the mis-
sive Insan®ly as his greedy eyes careen-
«d through the last line. There was no
#ignature, but in every word he saw
Ler face} felt tbe touch of her dear
Lard, heard ber timid beart beating for
him—for him anlone., Rapture thrilled
him from head to foot, the delirious
rapture of love, He could not speak,
80 overpowering was the joy, the sur-
prise, the awakening.

“Obey!” whispered Quinnox, his face
aglow with pleasure, his finger quiver-
Ing as he pointed commandivgly to-
wird the let&r,

“Obey what!” asked Lorry dully.

“The last line!"

He hastily reread the last line aund
then deliberately held the precious mis
sive over the lnmp until it ignited. lle
would bhave given all he possessed to
have preserved it. But the last line
commanded, “Burn this at once and in
tl.e presence of the bearer.”

“There!” he sald regretfully as be
cruipled the charred rempants be-
tween his fingers and turned to the si-
lent watchers.

“Her erime goes up In smoke,” mut-
tered Dangloss sententiously.

“The princess comnits no crime,
torted Quinnox augrily, *“wlen
trusts four Lonest wen,”

“Where {8 she?” whispered the pris-
oner, with thrumming ears.

“Where all good wowmen sbhould be at
0 o'c¢lock—in bed,” replied Dangloss
shortly. “But will you obey Ler com-
wand¥”

“So sghe commands me to escape!”
said Lorry. smiling. “I1 dare not dis-
ohav mv savereign. | sunvose.”

"

N.
she

| without

| go tonight, at once,

| emotions,

of the coffee you buy adds to its

value in the cup.

Lion Goffee

comes to you fresh and of full
strength, always in sealed, air-tight

packages. Bulk coffees lose their
strength, deteriorate in flavor, and
also gather dirt.

Uniformity, freshness and full strength
are insured to users of Lion Coffee.

~“We obey her pecause we wve ued,
said the captain of the guard.

“And for that reason I also obey,
But can this thing be accomplished
without necessitating explanstions and
possible coruplications? I will not obey
if it is likely to place ber in an embar-
rassing position.”

“She understands perfectly what she
ig doing, sir. In the first place, she has
had my advice,” said Dangloss, the
good old betrayer of an official trust.

“You advised her to command you
to altow me to escape?”

“She commanded first, and then I ad-
vised her how to command you. AX-
phain may declure war a thousand
times over, but you will be safe. That's
all we—I mean, all she wants.”

“But | cannot desert my friend. How
is he to know where I've gone? Wilk
not vengeance fall on him instead?”

“He shall know everything when the
proper time comes. And now will you
be ready at the hour mentioned? You
have but to follow the instructions—I
should say, the commands—of the writ-
er.”

“And be free! Tell her that I wor-
ship her for this. Tell her that every
drop of blood in my body belongs to
her. She offers me freedom, but makes
me her slave for life. Yes, 1 shall be
ready. If 1 do not see you again, good
friends, remember that 1 love youn be-
cause you love her and because she
loves you enough to intrust a most
dangerous gecret to your keeping, the
commission of an act that may mean
the downfall of your nation,” He
shook hands with them fervently.

“It cannot be that, sir. It may cost
the lives of three of her subjects, but
no man save yourself can involve the
princess or the crown. They may Kkill
us, but they cannot force us to betray
her. I trust you will be as loyal to
the good girl who wears a erown not
upon her heart,” said Dangloss ear-
nestly,

“I have said my life is hers, gentle-
men,” said Lorry simply. *“Oh, if I
could but throw myself at her feet! 1
must see her hefore 1 go. 1 will not go
telling her what I8 In my
heart!” he added passionately:

“You must obey the commands im-
plicitly on your word of honor or the

| transaction ends now,” sald Quinnox

firmly.

“This escape means, then, that I am
not to see Ler again,” he said, his voice
choking with emotion

“Iler instructions are that you are to
" sald Dangloss, and
the black eyed soldier nodded contir-
mation.

The prisoner paced the floor of his
cell, his mind a jumble of conflicting
ilis elinched hands, twiteh-
Ing lips and half closed eyes betrayed
the battle that was inflicting bim with
its carnage. Suddenly be darted to the
door, cr@®ing:

“Then | refuse to obey! Tell her that
if she permits me to leave this hole [
ghall be at her feet before another
night has passed. Say to her that | re-
fuse to go from Graustark until I have
scen her and talked with bher. You,
Quinnox, go to her now and tell her
this, and say to ber also that there Is
something she must hear from my own
lips. Then 1 will leave Graustarks and
not till then, even though death de the
alternative.” The two men stared at
him in amazement and consternation.

“You will not escape?" gasped Quin-
nox.

“I will not be dragged away without

seeing her” he answered resolutely,
throwing himself on the bed,
“Confounded young ass!” growled

Dangloss. The soldier's teeth grated, A
wozent later the slab door closed soft-
Iy, a key rattled and his visitors were
rone bearing to him the
ot proof of devotion that
man could exact,

He looked at his hands and saw the
black stains from the charred letter,
lust evidence of the crime against the
state, A tender light came to his eyes.
n ereat lump struggled to his throat,
and he kissed the sooty spots, murmuar-
ing her name again and again. How
lonely lie was! How cold and cheer-
less Lis cage! For the first time he
began to appreciate the real serions-
ness of Lis position. Up to this time
be had regarded it optimistically, con-
fident of vindieation and aequittal,
He grew cold and shuddered Instine-
tively a8 he realized that his poaition
wiax 80 critical that the princess had
descwed It necessary to resort to strate
gi~ measures in order to save hilm from
fmpending doom. Starting to his feet,
Le paced the floor, nervousuess turning
to dread, dread to terror. He pounded
on the door and cried aloud. Ch, If he.
could but bring back those kindly mess
sengers! Moy

Exhausted, torn by conficting emos
tivns, he at last dropped to the -
and buried his face in Lis anus.
mad with the sudden solitude of de
spair. He recalled her dear letter,
tender. belping hand that had 1
stretched out to lift him from |
dentbs into which be was sin
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